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Then, taking the road by which she had come, she made her way at full gallop towards the cemetery of Eylau.    Thanks *                     to the hussar's saddle on which I was sitting I kept my seat.
But a new danger awaited me.    The snow had begun to fall again, and great flakes obscured the daylight when, having arrived close to Eylau, I found myself in front of a battalion w                    of the Old Guard, who, unable to see clearly at a distance,
took me for an enemy's officer leading a charge of cavalry. The whole battalion at once opened fire on me ; my cloak and my saddle were riddled, but I was not wounded nor was my mare. She continued her rapid course, and went through the three ranks of the battalion as easily as a snake through a hedge. But this last spurt had exhausted Lisette's strength; she had lost much blood, for one of the large veins in her thigh had been divided, and the poor animal collapsed suddenly and fell on one side, rolling me over on the other.
Stretched  on the snow among the  piles of dead  and ,                     -dying, unable to move in any way, I gradually and without
y                    pain lost consciousness.     I felt as if I was being gently
rocked to sleep. At last I fainted quite away without being revived by the mighty clatter which Murat's ninety squadrons advancing to the charge must have made in passing close to me and perhaps over me. I judge that my swoon lasted four hours, and when I came to my senses I found myself in this horrible position. I was completely naked, having nothing on but my hat and my right boot. A man of the transport corps, thinking me dead, had stripped me in the usual fashion, and wishing to pull off the only boot that remained, was dragging me by one leg with his foot against my body. The jerks which the man /                   gave me no doubt had restored me to my senses. I suc-
J                    -ceeded in sitting up and spitting out the clots of blood from
7                      my throat.   The shock caused by the wind of the ball had pro-
duced such an extravasation of blood, that my face, shoulders, and chest were black, while the rest of my body was stained red by the blood from my wound. My hat and my hair were
\full of bloodstained snow, and as I rolled my haggard eyes I must have been horrible to see. Anyhow, the transport